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The PERS 0 NS repreſented. 


ESTHER. 1 Prieſt of the Iſraelites. 
AHASUERUS, | HarBownan. | 
Firſt Lraelite. ; Perſian Officer. 
SIAMAN. | Second ljraelite. 
MozpEcal. | I/raglites. 

x | Officers. 


ILaaelite Woman. 
5 R E GIT Ur. IVE Arcempany'd. 
Reathe ſoft ye gales, ye. rills in ſilence roll, 

and heavenly peace reſide 1 in E/ther”'s ſoul. 


A . 


Watchful angels let her ſhare 
Your indulgent daily cate. 


R E CTY A 'F I V E. 
O ki 1g of kings! celeſtial lord k 


Whole works our admiration. raile, | 
With rapture {hall my lips recoid 
T . e $ immortal gra, 
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(4) 
Mord. With tranſport, Trey queen, I ſee 
The wonders God has wrought for thee | 
Thy blooming beauty he beſtows, 


To _d dejected Zion s woes; 


The lord of Aja on his throne 
Now languiſhes for thee alone ; 
And by thy Empire in his breaſt, 
Judea may again be bleſt. 


AI oo 


: 80 much beauty ſweetly blooming, 

Shall thy conſort s {ſoul enſlave; 

In thy lovely pow'r preſuming, 

Aſk him all thy heart can crave. 
RECITATEYE 
Again ſhall Salem to the ſkies, 

From all her woes triumphant riſe, 
And our avenging God with ſpeed, 
Captivity {hall Captive lead. _ 
ANT HE . 

My heart is inditing of a good matter; 1 ſpeak 
of the things which I have made unto the King. 

. daughters are among thy honourable 


Women ; 3 


8 
women; upon thy right hand did ſtand the queen 
in veſture of gold; and the King thall have pieature 
in thy beauty, 
Kings ſhall be thy nurſing fathers, a ul queens 
thy nn mothers. 


Aſſuerus. Let me with freedom thy petition know, 
Thy virtues merit all I can beſtow, 


Hanman. O king, for ever live | thy ſlave's requeſt _ 
Flows from the duty of a loyal breaſt. 

I The vaſſal Jeus thro all thy realms, diſdain 

A due ſubjection to thy gracious 1eign; - 

They boaſt their God will plead their cauſe, 

Reſtore their temple and their laws. 

Ah l wou'd my ſovereign in his ſlave confide, 

I ſoon wou'd humble their pernicious pride, 


Whoſe] impious ardour to rebel, 


Captivity s too mild to quell. 


Auerus. Go ſettle then my ſoul's repoſe, 
Avenge thy monarch on his foes ; 
Purſue their pride with a relentleſs hand, 
And purge ramen from the tainted land; wk 


0 1 
Endleſs * thy days ade hing, 3 
Glory brighter than the morning 
Shall reward thy laithful care. 
Titles all their luſtre lending, 


To thy lateſt race deſcending 
Shall thy Prince's love declare. 


Hamam, Harbonah, and Offizers. 


Har. Tis greater far to ſpare than to deft; oy. 
* Il tc no more, it is decreed, 
All the Fewiſh race ſhall bleed. _ 
Hear and obey what Haman's voice commands 3 
Hath not the lord of all the caſt 
| _— Gwnall his pow'r into my hands ? 
þ Hear, all ye nations far and wide, 
Which own our monarch's lway, 


n and obey. 


A 1 i 


Pluck root and e out of the land ; 
Shall I the God of 1/-a2/ fear? 

Let ww; blood die every hand; 
Nor age, nor ſex 111 ipare : 


Raze, 


(5) 
Raze, raze their temples to the ground, 
And let their place no more be found. 


Officer. Our fouls with ardour glow, 0 
To execute the blow. Sq 


| 0 D; R U. 8. 
Shall we the God of 1/rael fear ? 


Nor age, nor Sex we'll ſpare. . 


Pluck root and branch out of the land. . [ Ex. 
"I E 0 > Ec Firſt Tjradlite. 


Serulalem No more hall mourn 


In fad Captivity forlorn: 
The righteous God in whom we truſt, 
Will be propitious to the Juſt 3 

To rapture then your voices 541 


| And changs your ſighs to ſongs of praiſe, 
. 


Tune your harps t to chearful ſtrains, 8 
M coulder idols in the duſt; 187 
Great Jehovah lives and reigns, | 


We 1 in nn Jebovab truſt. 
C H O- 


n 
Shall we of ſervitude complain, 


T * heavy yoke, and galling chain ? 


| AIX. Ijraelite. 
Praiſe the lord with chearful noiſe; 
Wake my glory, wake my lyre ; 
Praiſe the lord, each mortal voice; 
Praiſe the hed: ye heav nly choir : 
Zion now her head ſhall raiſe; _ 
Tune your harps to ſongs of praiſe. 
NBC TT TIB. 
O God, who from the ſuckling s mouth 
Ordaineſt early praiſe, 
Ot ſuch as worſhip thee in truth, 
Accept the humble lays. 


A I R. Second Ifraelite. 


Sing ſongs of praiſe, bow down the knee, 


Our chains we flight, 
Our yoke is light, 
The worſhip of our God is free, 


Zin 


('9') 
Zion again her head ſhall . "NR; 


Tune all your harps to ſongs. of praiſe. 
Chorus again, Shall we of, Ge. 
Enter the Pries of the Iſraelites. 


How have our fins provoked the lord! 
Wild perſecution hath unſheath'd the ſword. 
Hamam hath ſent forth his decree, 

The ſons of Iſrael =. 

Shall in one ruin fall. 

 Methinks I hear the 8 groans, i 

Whilſt babes are daſh'd againſt the ſtones ; 1 

I hear the infant's ſhriller ſcreams, 
stabb'd at the mother's breaſt? 

Blood ſtains the murderer's veſt, 

And thro' the city flows in ſtreams. 


CHORUS. 


Ye ſons of 1/rael mourn. | 
Ye never to your country hall return. 


1 


8 O Fordan, Jordan, ſacred © 6 
Shall we no more behold thee glide | 


The fertile vales Hons 


As 
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0 
As in our great forefather s days? 
Shall not thy hills reſound with praiſe, 
* learn our holy ſongs? 
* Chorks TIES, Ye — Ee. 
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pA R II. 
E 22 M ordecai, attd Tul, 
CH O R U 8. 


Vrants may a-while preſume 
T hey never ſhall receive their doom; 8. 
But they ſoon ſhall trembling know. 
Stern juſtice ſtrikes the ſureſt blow. 


Eber. Why fits that ſorrow on thy brow ? 


Why is thy reverend head 
With mournful aſhes ſp read ? 
Why is the humble ſackloth 0 . 
Speak, Mordecai, my kinſman, friend, 


8 3 and let Efther know, 
Why all this ſolemn woe? 


Mordecai. One fate involves us all, 


g Ha 
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1 11 ) 
Haman's decree, 
To ſtrike at me, 
Hath ſaid, that every Few ſhall fall. | 
Go ſtand 5870 the king with weeping eye. 


Eſeber. Who goes unſummon d, by the law ſhall 
die. 


Fine 


Mord. Dread not, righteous queen, the danger, 
Love will pacity 65 1 
Fear is due to God alone: 
Follow great Jehovah's calling; 
For thy kindred's ſafety falling, 
| Death is better than a throne. 


REC1ITA:T1V:8; 


E heay n protect her with thy tender care, 
And make the King propitious to her pray r. 


DVBTT. 


nee deſcend on downy wing, 
Angels conduct her on her way; 
New life our royal Eſaber brings, 
Since our cauſe ſhe pleads 8 
Eſtber. I go before the king to ſtand: 
Stretch forth, O king thy ſcepter d han. 
* 1 85 A I R. 


140 
AI R. 

Tears aſſiſt me, pity moving, | 

Juſtice cruel fraud reproving, 
Hear, O God, thy ſervant's pray't r. 
1s it blood that muſt attone? 

Take, O take my life alone, 
And ay choſen people ſpare. 15 


G HO RUS. 


Save us, O lord! 
And blunt the wrathful ſword. . 


Aſſuerus 3 Aber, and Iſraelites. 


Auer. Who dares intrude into our preſence 
+ without our leave ? 
It is decteed, 
He dies for this audacious deed. 
Hah | E/ther there! 
The law condemns, but love will ſpare. 
Ejiher. My ſpirits fink, alas ! I faint. 
Aſſuerus. Ye powers, what paleneſs ſpreads. her 
beauteous face! 
Eber awake, thou faireſt of thy race, 
Awake and live, 'tis my command ; 
Behold the golden ſceptre in my hand, 12599092 
Sure 


(43 


Sure ſign of grace; 
The bloody, ſtern 3 
Was never meant, my queen, to ſtrike at 8 


A 1 R, Duett. 


Ether. Who calls my parting ſoul from x by 8 1 
Aſſuer. Awake my ſoul, my life, my breath. 28 | 
£/iher. Hear my ſuit or elſe I die. 1 
Aſſuer, Aſk, my queen; can I r N 


AI R. 


O 3 queen, uncloſe thoſe eyes, | 
My faireſt {ball not bleed; 
Hear love's ſoft voice, that bids thee riſe, 
And bids thy ſuit were, 
Aſk, and 'tis granted from this hour ; 1 
Who ſhares our heart ſhall ſhare our pow r. 
Eſther. If 1 find ſavour in thy fight, 
May the great monarch of the caſt Ps 
Honour my teaſt, 
And deign to be his ſervant's gent; 
The King and Hamam I invite. 
Auer. How can I ſtay when love invites % 
I come, wy Pm to chaſte Wen, 1 


N n 


4 % 


— 


- *** 
— _ rr 2 


- — — — — 2 * 
- _ * * 
; —_ — noi wth noooarng e—ogp — ogy gun 
—U—UU U— —— —— — —— — I 
l » 


14) 
With joy, with wit! I obey 


T 0 er 1 give 1 the e day. 


Firſ: Hfraolite. 
With inward joy his viſage glows, 5 


He to the queen's apartment goes: 
Beauty has his fury 


charm'd,. 
And all his wrath difarm'd, 


Beauty will her power maintain ; 


What can beauty crave in vain, 


A I... 


Heav'n has lent her ey ry charm | 
Riſing fury to diſarm; 

And the monarch's breaſt will prove 
That each paſſion yields to love, 


CHORU 8. 
Virtue, truth, and innocence 
Shall ever he her ſure defence: 
She 1s heaven's peculiar care, | 
un heav'n will hear « our pray” 7 


R E CIT ATI VE. 


The Kit will liſten to his royal fair, 
And own her lovely preralence of Pray r. 


615) 
ANT H E M. 


God is our hope, and we will cauſe the King to. 
ew. 
Mercy to Jacobs race. God ſave che King, 
Long live the King! „ 
May the King live for ever. 


Amen, e 


* 


$ 1 
WY s 7 
\ 


2 Y k : "Id : 
. —_— FT 6 4 oc. "os ma * — ' 3 ; 
ö 9 4 . + 
. p * 1 


PART III. 


Enter the Prieſt, of the Iraclites, 


TEhovah crown'd with glory bright, 
Surrounded with eternal light, 
Whoſe miniſters are flames of fire, 

| Ariſe, and execute thine ire. 


„„ 


He comes, he comes, to end our woes, 
And pour his vengeance on our foes: 
Earth trembles, lofty mountains nod: N 
Jacob ariſe to meet thy God. L ee, Ne. 
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616 ) 
Afar, H man, Eſther and Iraelites. 
Auer. Now, O my. queen, thy ſuit declare ; 31 


Aſſ half my Empire, it is thine. 
Eſther. O gracious king ! my people ſpare, 6 


For in their lives you ft1 ike at mine; s 
Reverſe the dire decree, N © 
The blow is aim d at Mordecai 1 0 me. 


And is the fate of Mor decai decreed, 


Who when the Ruffian's ſword; 
Sought to deſtroy 18 royal lor d, 


Brought | forth to light the deſperate deed "a 


Auer. Yes, yes, I own, 
To him alone, 
I owe my lite and. chaoke-: : 


Say then, my queen, who:dares purſue _ 
The life to which reward is due? 


Eftber. Tis Hama 5 hate 

That ſign d his fate. 5 

Ale. I ſwear by yon bright orb of flight, 
That rules the daß, il 0 


That Haman's ſight 


Shall never more behold the golden ray. 


AIR. 


W 


AI R. 


Ham. Turn not, O queen, thy face away, 
Behold me proſtrate on the ground: 12 
O ſpeak | his growing fury ay, | 

Let mercy : in thy fight be found. 


A I R. 


Eller. Flatt'ring tongue, no more ill hear thee, 

| Vain are all thy cruel wiles ; 11 : : 
Bloody wretch, no more I fear thee, | 

f Vain thy frowns, and vain "He ſmiles : 
Tyrant, when of power poſſeſs'd. 
Now thou trembleſt, when diſtreſs d. | 

Auer. Guards, flue the traytor, bear him hoace 
Death ſhall reward the dire offence : / 


| To Mordecai be honour paid, 


The ſoyal garment bring, 
My diadem ſhall grace his bead, 
Let him in triumph thio the ſtreets be led, 
Who d (is Kings 


K 


Thro the nation he ſhall be 
Next in dignity to me; 


618) 

All my people ſhall revere 

Merit to their prince ſo dear. 

Daily to his honour d name, 
Incenſe ſhall on altars flame; 
Wbilſt applauding crouds around, 
Shall his deathleſs fame reſound. 

CHORUS. 
All applauding crouds around, 
Shall his deathleſs fame reſound. 
A I R. 01 
Ham. How art thou fallen Fon he height ! t- 

Tremble, ambition, at the fight : 
In power let mercy ſway ; 

When adverſe fortune be thy lot, 

Leſt thou by mercy be forgot, net] 
And periſh in that dax. 5 1 
Efther. Tl proclaim the wond'r rous ba 
Ol the mercies I rezeive, 

From the day ſprings dawning glory, 

Till the fading beam of Eve, _ 

Ir. Mom. All the bleſſings heav'n is 1 
Will demand our grateful lays, 

To his radiant throne aſcending, 


Waſted on the wings of piaiſe. FR 
Both, 


(612999. 
Both, In exalte(l raptures rg $ 
We'll employ our happy d WE -- 


All our grateful pow'rs combining 


To declare his endleſs praiſe. 
Enter Iſracli tes with Mordecai in triumph. 
Grand Chorus. 


he lord our enemy has ſlain, 
Ye ſons of Jacob ing a chearful ſtrain. 
Sing ſongs of praiſe, bow down the knee,, 
| The worſhip of our God is free: 
The lord our enemy has ſlain, 
Ve ſons of Jacob ſing a chearful ſtrain. | 
For ever bleſſed be his holy name, 
Let heav'n and earth his praiſe proclaim; 4 
Let Iſrael ſongs of joy repeat; 
Sound all ye tongues, Jehovah's praiſe, 
He plucks the mighty from his ſeat, 
And cuts off half his days. 
For ever bleſſed be his holy name, 
Leet heav'n and earth his praiſe proclaim. 
The lord his people ſhall reſtore, 
And we in Salem ſhall adore. 


For 


0 200 
For ever bleſſec be his holy name, 


Let heav'n and earth his praiſe proclaim. 
Mount Lebanon his firs reſigns; 
Deſcend, ye Cedars ; ; haſte ye pines, 
To build the temple of the lord, 
For God his people hath reſtor d: 
For ever bleſſed be his holy ly name, 
Let heaven and earth his prove proclaims 


1 E N D. 
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